"Would Your Majesty like anyone besides these two
at table?"

"Not for the world!"

So the three sat at ;i little table in a corner until dawn;
ami afterward they always did so every August.

Reinhardt did not like I I is Majesty at all. The reason
was that Reinhardt hail OIUT read in the paper how at the
very moment when St.itubulov, Ferdinand's talented anti-
Russian prime minister, was beinsf assassinated for polit-
ical reasons, a matt in the Tsar's company looked at his
wntch, saying, "Je erois que M, Stumhnlov view d'avoir
un moment desafireahk\" and Ferdinand accepted the
remark without ban ins* an eye. Nevertheless Reinhardt
eotdd not leave him off thr invitation lint,

Despite all these guests, Ueinhardt was no snob; indeed
he was the very opposite of a snob, 1 le grew nervous and
felt positively unwell in such company. His great ban-
tjuot chamber had a j'allery at second flour level. Often
when all the quests \\ete assembled he would t*o up into
the gallery, hnlr behind a pillar, and stand long -and
melancholic.dlv sum-vim/ the Imsile below, \Ve asked
him why he gave these mai'mticem soirees when he did
not enjoy them and was at ease only in Bohemian com-
pany.

He said that in the modern wwld the kind of theater
he ran presentations of the highest class, with fabulously
paid actors, usitu* splrtuhd srts designed by the best art-
ists, a theater where \voik. time, and money were no ob-
ject could not possibly br put un a busitu'vs basis. "I have
no rich emperor ku4aiu<; uic ihc w.ty Fran/ Joseph used
to pny for the* \'ienna lluri*thrairr and the C^pera out ofa. ,wd lUSttr.
